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tion of Mr. Hudson's hero. In that phrase dwells the
very soul of the book whose voice is soothing like a soft
voice speaking steadily amongst the vivid changes of a
dream. Only you must note that the spider had come
to hunt its prey, having mistaken the small dancing
shadow for a fly, because it Is there in the fundamental
difference of vision lies the difference between book
and book. The other type of novelist might say: "It
attracted my attention because it was savage and cruel
and beautiful only to the eye. And 1 have written of
it here so that it may be hated and laughed at for ever,
For of course being greedy and rapacious it was stupid
also, mistaking a shadow for substance, like certain evil
men, we have heard of, that go about crying up the
excellence of the world."